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Summary: Arin Rosewood and Weiss Schnee meet for the first time. This 
is a non-canon one off, so I thought I'd have a bit of fun. 


The Ice Queen 

Weiss Schnee marched down the hall, still outraged by Ruby's remark. 
_'Oh my God Weiss if you met someone who was black AND a faunus your 
head would explode. Yeah, right. Dolt. _She rounded a corner, and 
immediately bumped into someone. "Watch where you-" She stopped 
herself. It was a short boy she bumped into. And ironically enough, 
it was exactly what Ruby was talking about. 

"Watch it!" The faunus boy said. He was black, and had dark red hair 
and small antlers. He was wearing his uniform, but he had the jacket 
that came with it slung over his shoulder. She must have been staring 
at him for a while, because he was giving her an uncomfortable look. 
"Hey," he said, "you okay there?" 

"Uh..." she stammered, "Sho thang, my... Homie... G-Shizzle Dawg." 

She said, painfully awkwardly. "N-not like d-o-g dawg but like 
d-a-w-g dawg. NOT TO IMPLY THAT YOU LOOK LIKE A DOG! But, 

uh . . . " 

Arin was thoroughly confused. "Urn..." He said, raising an eyebrow, 
"It's... alright, I guess." 

"That's good, my... brotha..." She said, doing a weird somewhat 
gangster voice, "Yo, we cool, right, my man?" She said, holding out 
her fist for a fist bump. 

Arin decided he'd be insane not to take advantage of such a rare 
opportunity. "OH!" He said, "So you think you tryna fist bump me? 

That I'm just gonna do a white girl's bidding? What if I just wanted 
to casually shake your hand?" 



Weiss got a little scared, "Oh! Um..." 

"Why you automatically think I'd do something like that? IS IT CAUSE 
I 'M BLACK? ! " 

"OH NO! Oh, god no! I...uh..." 

"OHOHO!" He said, milking it a little, "So it's cause I'm a 
_faunus?_" Arin was enjoying this very much. "That what it is?" 

She was unsure of what to do. "No, I mean, I'm friends with a faunus. 


Arin jumped up and down, "OH! So that makes it alright, ay?" 

"N-no, I-I think your people are great, I just-" 

"WHAT DO YOU MEAN _YOUR _PEOPLE?! Its 2015*bra! And all the sudden I 
gots to be segregated from you privileged whiteys again? ! " 

She was getting sweaty, "Nononononono, um. . . We're cool, I mean, all 
that faunus slavery stuff ended like hundreds of..." She stopped 
talking. "Uhhhhh..." 

Arin just gave the deepest purpose frown he could, shaking his head. 
"You racist ass motha f ** (bleep) * *ka . " He said, walking past her, 
leaving her stunned. Once he was out of her view, he had a very hard 
and silent laughing fit. His mouth wide open, smiling but not letting 
any sounds out. He couldn't even stand he was laughing so hard. He 
moved his arms around as if he was swatting invisible bees, but it 
was just because he found it hard to contain himself. 

* * / _ / -k-k 

** *As of when I wrote this.** 

**Okay, so I had written this a long time ago back when BEAM was a 
fresh idea and I started working on it, and I thought it was really 
damn funny so I decided to post it. It's non-canon with the main 
story, as all One-Shots of this nature will be, so I figured I'd have 
some fun. The idea for this One-Shot was concocted when I was 
chatting with Hannibal about various stuff, and the topic of Weiss 
being racist came up. While it's technically true, she certainly 
evolved as a character since then. Still, Arin and Weiss having a bit 
of a run-in was too hilarious of an idea for me to pass up. I wanted 
to just put it in one of the chapters, but I couldn't fit it in 
anywhere so I was like "screw it" and kept it separate from 
everything. But that stuff doesn't matter to you, you probably didn't 
even read this, so I guess I can say anything I want without 
consequence. Hitler was right. Yeah, whatcha gonna do about it? 
Punk-ass b* * (bleep) * *tch .* * 


End 
f ile . 



